FOREWORD: THE PAST IS PROLOGUE 



American fascism will Have no gas chambers. It won't need 

them. 

It did have concentration camps. They were the first legis- 
lative achievement of that eminent Democratic liberal, Hubert 
Humphrey. The concentration camps were not needed, either. Hot 
yet, anyway. 

As I enter my seventh decade, I can look backward and see 
clearly the growth of American fascism. The vision is enhanced by 
my own painful experiences with it. I have been part of reds ting 
it and thereby became one of its victims. In my youth it was an 
unlegislated crime to be a "premature antifascist . " Later it was 
legislated. 

In those lands in whieh fascism first appeared, Italy and 
Germany, it erupted violently, appearing suddenly, the false answer 
of the rich and the powerful to great distress. In the United States 
it has been a slowly but steadily growing malignancy. Thus, it lacks 
the drama of Hitler's putsch. Because it has come so slowly, its 
coming is unrecognized. And because it has come upon us so slowly, 
there has been no need for the Hunnish raurderousness Hitler visited 
upon the earth. 

Fascism in the United States, a unique American form, has not, 
however, been without violence and murder. The two, fascism and vio- 
lence, are never separable. 
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Most Americans abhor the word "fascism" and believe it can’t 
happen here. They love their country, think better of it, and con- 
sider their leaders, even those they did not want and do not like, 
incapable of sueh excess and so enormous a treachery to every decent 
and traditional principle. 

Until a year after what became known as The Watergate, only 
the left used the word "fascist." As the fullness of the deep sub- 
version and perversion The Watergate represents became apparent - 
and I doubt we will ever know all of it - the more conservative and 
influential elements in society started to use the ugly word. 

When those five agents of the special Republican political 
machine - Richard Nixon’s personal machine - called the Committee 
for the Re-election of the President were apprehended inside Demo- 
cratic National Committee headquarters, it was at first called a 
"caper," a kind of exotic political lark. Those five men were not 
regarded and did not regard themselves as stormtroopers, but they 
were. They believed they were patriots. So did Hitler's thugs. 

The very earliest reporting of what was involved in The 
Watergate should have told the press and those with political un- 
derstanding what it had to represent, but they refused to see. So 
completely did the press abdicate that, bad it not been for the per- 
severance of one Newspaper, The Washington Post , it is probable that 
Nixon would have gotten away with his fascist design, the details of 
which follow. Most of the media treated The Watergate as an outland- 
ish joke. 

Those accidental arrests were made about 2 a.m. the weekend 
morning of Saturday, June 17, 1972, almost five months before the 
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presidential election. By the following May, Estabishmentarians were 
©ailing this fascism. In its issue dated June k., 1973, Time magazine 
reported a Chicago banquet "for top executives of companies listed in 
the Fortune 500" where "the talk about Watergate was reminiscent of 
an S*D*S. meeting, words like ’fascis!* 1 " being used "t© describe the 
atmosphere in the Administration. " 

(S.D.S. is Students for a Democratic Society, a militant group 
from which a more militant faction, calling itself The Weathermen, 
split off. ) 

Even earlier, j similar language came from the Congress, astound - 
ingly from the more conservative politicians. A Democratic Senator 
from the South actually accused the President of "setting up of an 
American Gestapo." 

Never in the history of the United States had such epithets 
come from prominent political or corporate leaders. 

As has always been the case, those who lamented fascism were 
those who helped create it. Politicians and top executives and their 
corporations nurtured Nixon and other authoritarians and authoritarian 
manifestations, telling themselves they thereby were serving the na- 
tional interest. Nixon had so much corporate money, he did not know 
what to do ■iith it. Despite his best and wasteful efforts, he could 
not spend all of it in his reelection campaign. He spent much of it 
in violation of the law, believing, with the arrogance of power, that 
he was above the law - that the law did not apply to him - and that 
when he committed crimes they were not crimes but dedication to a 
higher cause. In time, he made this claim in court. 

As did Hitler, Mussolini, Horthy and others today forgotten, 
Nixon equated his opposition with the "enemy." He called and 




considered them "red" and "subversive.” Making them ('red" made him 
right. This was the method and the means of Nixon's political be- 
ginning. He has been true to it througl^flfLs lifelong political career. 

Here "enemy” is not a figure of speech. It is the word actu- 
ally used by the White House. As we shall see, it prepared formal 
lists of them. It then subverted the instruments of executive power 
for retaliation against them. 

This Foreword, which is longer than I would prefer, is intended 
to serve a number of purposes. It is not designed as the rambling 
recollections of an aging man as he looks backward. Its purpose also 
Is not merely to accredit me from the recalled experiences, although 
I believe these experiences are acceptable credentials. What may seem 
like rambling will find point. 

There is the Ecclesiastes intent in the title. The Past Is 
Prologue (”... and there is nothing new under the sun”). The Water- 
gate crimes are new in magnitude only. 

And there is the hope to prepare the reader for the totally 
incredible. The story of The Watergate and, more, what it represents, 
is, to most minds, beyond belief. Words adequate to describe it are 
not in the dictionary. There has never been anything like it in the 
long and often glorious history of the United States. 

Most Americans were not alive during Hitler's day. The older 
of us prefer to forget that ghastly era. Forgetting is made easier 
by the increased creature comforts of life. The norm of an average 
American life forty years after Hitler approximates a luxurious life 
of the early 1930s. In 1973 it costs me as much to get my grass 
mowed by a high school boy as I made in an entire week in 1933 ss a 
newspaper reporter. The streetcar then was often beyond my means. 
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This boy has his own car. 

When Hitler started history’s greatest bloodletting, most 
Americans just refused to believe that what was happening could 
hgppen. Indeed, this refusal to see and acknowledge reality was 
national policy in the United States as it was in every other major 
western country. Without these coinciding national attitudes toward 
Hitler, he would not have gotten far from that Munich beerhall. 
Hitler was the ''answer" to "communism." The restorer of "tranquil- 
ity." The German military hero, then President Hindenburg, en- 
throned Hitler with the proclamation, "ruhig muss seinl* There 
was turmoil in post-¥orld War Germany. An end to the protests, not 
an end to their cause, was Hindenburg' s ambition. Yet Hitler was 
before then a man dedicated to and practicing murder ana lesser 
violence, racism and other hatred. 
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It was his political creed. His enemy, as Richard Nixon’s has al- 
ways been, was an imagined "red" threat. 

If I was more sensitive to this than most Americans of that 
day, it is probably from my background. I am a first-generation 

American whose parents fled an earlier, bloody, racist tyranny, a 

Jew whose parents fled Russia. My father was just entering manhood, 
my mother was a nine-year-old girl when they reached Philadelphia. 
They would never tell me of their lives in Russia. I heard of it and 
of the lives of other relatives and friends who had suffered the same 
experiences from those who had survived it. 

In her little-known autobiography, Molly Picon, the American 
actress who began a long and successful, career on the Yiddish stage, 
explained her birth in this country rather than Russia by saying 
her grandparents and mother left "quite suddenly, courtesy of the 
Gossakks who periodically felt the urge to purify themselves with a 
little bloodletting - other people’s blood. The Paul Revere of the 
neighborhod came tearing through the village shouting, v The Cossacks 
are comingi’ When the Cossacks came, everyone fled, including some 
of the peasants, who felt they would have a hard time convincing the 
Cossacks that their bl&od lines had not been tampered with." 

This is a bit too subtle, too elliptical, but it is typical 
of the reluctance of Jews to tell the whole story. 

There is point and relevance in this. Jews are not alone in 
an unwillingness to confront unpleasant realities. It is the way 
of the 1970s. Despite seven bloody decades in the recent history of 
man alone, people opted euphemisms and fictions to the grim realities. 

The Cossacks of the day of Molly Picon’s parents and mine were 
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no more unique than Hitler’s stormtroopers. Neither were by nature 
murderers . They had to be motivated. Hitler motivated by raising 
a false "red” devil and equating Jews with this devil. For this he 
penned a new bible. Mein Kampf . the madness of which became*' the 
German faith. Mein Kampf is a Germanization of what had been done 
for the same purposes for the Russian Czars. Like Hitler's, their 
authoritarian system could not work without scapegoats. As happened 
with Hitler , the Jew was the symbolic scapegoat, the convenient and 
more numerous victim. But the Jew was not the only victim. All 
anti -authoritarians became what the Czars, Hitler and now Nixon call 
"the enemy." 

For the Czars, there was manufactured a fake that is still 
credited and sold by native American fascists. It is titled The 
ProtocaLs of the Learned Slders of Zion . The Protocols , as it is com- 
monly called, is a monstrous fabrication that alleges all sorts of 
unspeakable evil to all Jews. As Hitler and his followers believed 
the horrible insanity of Mein Kampf , so also did the Czars and their 
minions credit The Protocols . The Cossacks were the Czars' storm- 
troopers. To the Cossacks, it thus became an act of faith and true 
patriotism to slaughter Jews. It is this slaughter that my fore- 
bears fled. 

My maternal grandmother never told me of almost killing my 
mother and her oldest brother by hiding one in an oven and the other 
under a feather ticking when the marauding Cossacks came to her Bes- 
sarabian village, a village she never left until she fled to the 
United States. Nor do I to this day know how many of my father's 
family did not survive the prgroms in the Ukraine. No one in my im- 
mediate family ever talked of this in my presence, and I am the first 
to be American-born on either side. 
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Yet to her dying day well into her eighties, my grandmother 
would brook no criticism of the Czars. She had a ready explanation: 
"The Czars did not know of these terrible things. They would not 
have approved." 

My grandmother was a simple, uneducated woman. She just 
refused to believe that the Czars who kept authoritarian power by 
murder could be murderers. 

Those who refuse to believe the obvious today are not simple 
and uneducated, like my grandmother. They know better, but they find 
their own excuses for the authoritarianism they refuse to see. 

I am more aware of authoritarianism because of my heritage, 
from the culture from which I spring. In whatever way I could, when- 
ever I could, I have opposed it.^ Nixon did not invent it in the United 
States. In on^ f orm or another it has been here, from the days when so 

many of the original colonists supported the tyrannical foreign king, 

even 

the king who was a foreigner/in his own England. After the successful 
American revolution, which gave modern man his first real charter of 
individual freedom, native American authoritarianism had the power to 
withhold from the Constitution those rights that were later incor- 
porated in it as the Bill of Rights. In all of American history since 
then, this authoritarian belief has lingered. With industrialization, 
it adopted new forms and manifested itself in new ways. Each time 
working people attempted to improve the conditions of their lives, 
authoritarianism resisted, almost always with violence. 

Unions were equated with subversion. The working man’s de- 
sire to provide his family with a better life and to educate his chil- 
dren was actually regarded as revolutionary and a danger to the state. 
The unsuccessful effort to prevent working people from getting a fair 
share of the fruit of their labor created new forms of authoritarianism 
in the United States, forms that, as always, required violence. 
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With, the Great Depression of the decade before World War II, 
with the unprecedented personal suffering it brought to so many, the 
fight for a better life and the fight to prevent ahthoritarianism 
generated an unofficial authoritarianism that became an early form 
of American fascism. When the Senate of the United States decided to 
investigate this, I was part of that investigation. It taught me 
what litas not taught in schools and colleges. 

Prior to becoming part of this Senate investigation, I had 
been a newspaperman. 

It was in the Senate that I learned about spies, even private 
armies. And how corporate wealth, inspired by corporate greed^and 
corporate paranoia, paid for both and then had to pay politicians to 
make both possible. With the corrupting of the politicians, the law 
was corrupted. With the corrupting of the law, murder became "le^al" 
and murderers became the agents of the "law." In investigating these 
murderers and the spies, I got to know some, to understand the think- 
ing of those who thought of more than having a job, regardless of what 
kind of job or what it required. For most, the unthinking majority 
of those who did this frightful work, it was the only way they could 
get to eat. For others, theregfwas what they regarded as "principle." 
As did the Cossacks and the stormtroopers, they believed the terrible 
things they did were right and proper, a dedication to patriotism. 

Most of the thugs were criminals to begin with. It was a sim- 
ple matter to organize and direct them. This became a profitable 
business. When they were sent out to maim and kill, they were gener- 
ally under the protection of the law. 

An exaggerated example of this is Harlan County, Kentucky, an 
area so isolated by coal-rich mountains that when I was there in the 
1930s almost pure Elizabethan English was still spoken. The thugs 
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who fought union organization there were all deputy sheriffs. In that 
county of about 50*000 people in 193&* there were more homicides than 
in all of New York State. 

When John L. Lewis and his United Mine Workers had the temerity 
to send "Peggy" Dwyer, an octogenarian organizer, to Harlan to organize 
the miners, the chief thug of the Harlan County Goal Operators* Asso- 
ciation, a man with the improbable name of Ben Unthank, was given $j|oo 
with which to get Dwyer killed $fand the dynamite with which to accom- 
plish it. Beginning with Unthank, the job was subcontracted. He kept 
$200 and gave $200 to the man he hired. In turn, each hired another 
for half of what he had gotten until Ghris Patterson gave R. C. Tackett 
$10 and the explosives. Tackett placed the dynamite under Dwyer's 
hotel room. When it exploded, Dwyer and the bed in which he was sleep- 
ing turned upside down. The wing of the hotel was demolished, but 
miraculously, Dwyer was unhurt. Even the wooden leg that gave him 
his name was uhscarred. We called all of these men as witnesses in 
the Senate's hearing. Later there was an indictment by the Department 
of Justice, which borrowed me from the Senate for the trial and the 
preparations for it. I lived with the lawyers of the Criminal Divi- 
sion and the numerous agents of the Federal Bureau of Investigation, 
the police arm of that Department, for four months in that remote part 
of Southeastern Kentucky. 

Harlan^was a strange kind of education. It, my other Senate 
experiences and service in war-time intelligence helped prepare me 
for most of my more recent writing, for this book and for the series 
of books I wrote on political assassinations, especially the assassi- 
nation of President John Fitzgerald Kennedy. 

The agents of the FBI, then called "G-men," were competent. 

They were professionals. Their performances, especially in such things 
as the jury investigation, were spectacular. We got to be fiends. I 
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drank and got drunk with them. In fact, because the site of the 
trial was a "dry" area in which whiskey could not be sold legally, I 
was their rum-runner. 

The then Assistant Attorney General in charge of the Griminal 
Division, Brien McMahon, loaned me his armored Buick for weekly trips 
to Lexington, Kentucky, or Jellico, Tennessee, from whence I would re- 
turn with whiskey for the entire crew of us. (Later, as a Senator, 
Brien was the author of the Atomic Energy Act.) 

James M. Mclnerney was the Special Agenfcfin Charge of the FBI 
men on that job. He was a wonderful Irishman, a real human being. Be- 
cause there were times when he had all his agents assigned, he some- 
times took me with him on his own investigations, to "ride shotgun," 
so to speak. So that I dight do this safely, if outside FBI regula- 
tions, he taught he how to disassemble and assemble his second weapon, 
an automatic pisto^l, with my eyes closed. Mclnerney was later chief 
of two Department of Justice divisions, first Lands, then Griminal. 
(During the Senate hearings on The Watergate, in an effort to puff up 
Henry Petersen, then Assistant Attorney General running the Criminal 
Division, it was claimed that Petersen was the first up-from-the-ranks 
Assistant Attorney General.) 

A number of the agents drew me aside to warn me that the late 
J. Edgar Hoover, their boss, required each of them to spy on all the 
others. I was told that (nothing I did would remain secret. 

The violence against those Harlan miners, the denial of their 
rights, was a kind of American fascism. So was Hoover's authoritar- 
ianism, of which the spying on each other he required of his agents 
was but a minor manifestation. 

This violence, these murders and denials of elemental rights ^ 

were paid for by Amer^i^n^o'^ora t ions , supported by government on all 
levels. The larger and wealthier the corporation, generally speaking. 
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the larger its expenditures to deny its workers their rights, for 
spies and for arming. 



More | sinister than the violence was the spying. In almost all 
cases this was done by commercial agencies, often deceptively named. 

In 1936 I was recalled to Washington from an investigation of 
the Goodyear Tire and Rubber Company, in Akron, Ohio, to prepare the 
first "brief" for my committee’s first public hearings. It was an 
intimidating assignment because I was the youngest investigator and 
had never prepared a "brief" before. One particular detail has 
Watergate relevance. 



There was a labor-spy outfit that called itself the Railway 
Audit and Inspection Company. Really’ Its real business was infil- 
trating spies into factories or corrupting men already employed in 
them to learn if there was union organizational effort and to report 



on and interfere with it if there was union activity. The spymaster 
of special interest to me was one W. H. Gray, a semiliterate but a 
very successful operator. He worked out of the Atlanta, Georgia, of- 
fice. The main office was in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Copies of 
all reports went there. 

We correctly anticipated that once "Railway Audit," or RA&I 

as it was called, learned it waa being investigated, it would destroy 

its files. So, prior to serving subpenas on it, we served them on 

the building janitors, requiring them to save all of RA&I’s waste 

paper. We got nothing from the RA&I offices, but the wastebaskets 

yielded the tiny scraps into which the incriminating files had, been 

torn. The committee’s lawyers, investigators and secretaries spent 

hot summer days - this was before air conditioning - tediously jig- 

saw puzzling these scraps of paper Tfajfch that then new invention, 

"scotch tape." Prom these taped-up scraps, I prepared the questions 
the Senators would ask of Gray and his superiors. 
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Watergate investigators could not do this, thanks to modern 
technology and the invention of machines for shredding paper. 

Senators are busy men. They have many obligations. They are 
conscientious and work hard and cannot do all the work required of 
them or they are less than conscientious j/and seek all the enjoyment 
and benefits their station confers. In either ease, they require 
staffs, the size of which has increased enormously over the years. 

The staffs do all the work the Senators want done. In hearings, this 
means all the preliminary work, the drafting of the reports, and 
usually the preparation of the evidence and the questions to be ssked 
of the witnesses. 

The brief I prepared fur the BA&I hearing had these questions, 
typed out in triple spacing, stapled to one side of a file folder. 

The evidence, this reconstructed wastepaper, was clipped in sequence 
to the other side. Tha questions to be asked were supported by this 
evidence. 

There was a personal exploit of which I was then proud but 
that I now see differently. 

W. H. Gray, this mousy little man of evil who made his living 
in so rotten a way, was needed for the next day's hearings, which 
another investigator had prepared. He had skipped. The committee 
wanted to retrieve him, but the older investigators could not find 
him. By accident, the Senator had excused him from subpena. Gray was 
within his rights in running away. The senior investigator who had 
conducted that investigation asked me if I would help find Gray. 

An hour later I had him by the collar, pulling him forcibly 
from the toile# of the train to Atlanta as it started out of Union 
Station. 

As what Gray, the RA&I and other such outfits did was a form 
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of American authoritarianism, so d© I now regard this detective-story 
thing I did in taking him by force and without authority. If I had 
had a subpena, which I did not, it would still have been wrong. I 
did not then so conceive it. I considered I was doing my duty, meet- 
ing my responsibilities. Gray was a rascal, but I was wong. I denied 
him his rights and I did it by force and the abuse of power. 

Not all the people in Gsay's nefarious business were low-level 
semiliterates. I remember well one J» H. Smi£h, of Cleveland, Ohio. 
Smith was a patron of the arts, sponsor of the symphony, a director 
of a ^university - a real community leader. He was a wealthy, dignified- 
looking man of many business interests, one of which he called the 
Corporations Auxiliary Company. In plain language this was another 
spy outfit. One of its larger clients was the ChrjpLer Corporation, 
the third largest auto manufacturer . When my investigations in Smith’s 
coded books were obviously successful, he smarted making hints that I 
could have a fine future with Chrysler. 

This, I suppose, was a turning-point in my life. My weekly 
salary then would not today pay for two days of a household worker's 
work. I rejected the bribe. Within days, in some unexpected way, 

I had been reassigned to the Akron investigation. 

In Akron I served the Senate's subpena on Paul Litchfield, 
then Goodyear ' s president. While his lawyers were deliberating their 
course of action, I was free. On my own I decided to investigate one 
of the early corporate corrupters of public opinion then beginning to 
spider out into most large American cities. There it called itself 
The Greater Akron Association. It was run by a prominent local law- 
yer, Edgar Ai Browse. I had touched base with ray Washington superior, 
but I did not have a <f> subpena. 

This Greater Akron Association was no more than another anti- 




labor outfit determined to keep wages down, unions out, and new ideas 
squelched. It was linked on one extreme with the National Associa- 
tion of Manufacturers and on the other with the sleazier spy and 
strikebreaking outfits. 

When I walked in and asked Browse for access to the associa- 
tions files for a Senate investigation, he protested, "Why, that's 
the Russian wayl” 



If you prefer the American way to the Russian way,” I told him, 
"I'll come back with a subpena and you can truck all yoto files to 
Washington. But if you'd rather not, you can do the Russian 
and give me copies of those documents I select.” 

Browse opted for what he called the Russian way. This led to 
one of the moee sensational and informative parts of our hearings. 

It left no doubt that public opinion was manipulated and corrupted by 
wealth and against the interests and needs of the majority of the 
people. To this end, the large corporations anted up. With their 
money almost anything could be bought. This included public relations 
and advertising agencies. One of the more successful syndicated col- 
umnists of that day, the Communist turned anti-Communist, the late 

George Sokolsky, was one of the workhorses in the stable of the Greater 
Akron Association and similar groups. 

There is no doubt that this kind of corruption of public atti- 
tudes and control over governmental policies is anti-democratic. It 
is, I believe, authoritarian, another manifestation of American fascism. 

Browse was still copying incriminating files for me when I was 
yanked to prepare the RA&I hearing. I was a bewildered * young man who 
could not understand the official unpopularity of success. 

But I was getting an education. And I was learning how govern- 



ment works . 
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Less than a year after my return from Kentucky, it became ap- 
parent that the Senator who was the ^nmittee fe chairman, Robert M. 
LaFollette, Jr., son* of a great father but not his father’s son, 
had decided he had gotten all the political benefit from his inves- 
tigation. He saw clearly and correctly that pursuing it further would 
be a political liability. (The late Joe McCarthy, of the infamous 
Senate investigation that bears his name, a fascist exploit that 
added a phrase to the language, followed the junior LaFollette.) 

We had by then investigated and exposed the authoritarian practices 
of the auto, stefcl, metal-trades and other industries. LaFollette 

wanted the committee to die a natural death for lack of an appropria- 
tion. 

Gardner Jackson, then the legislative representative of Labor’s 
Non-Partisan League, John Lewis’s first attempt at labor's political 
activity, had been responsible for the LaFollette investigation, 
popularly called the Senate Civil Liberties Committee. However, it 
had gone into more than what is generally called civil liberties. 

It had exposed the wealthiest and most powerful corporations and their 
political allies. President Franklin Delano Roosevelt also grew un- 
easy about its continuance. As a young man, Jackson had been the pub- 
licist for the Sacco-Vanzetti committee, a band of Americans who had 
vaiftly sought to save the lives of those radicals of the 1920s who 
had been murdered legally by framed evidence contrived by fearing and 
fearsome public authority. Jackson, who came from wealth, was at- 
tracted to me, a brash and imaginative young man. We became friends 
and worked together on several projects, one of which was getting the 
Senate Civil Liberties Committee continued. 

Jackson knew everyone, from Roosevelt down. Through him I met 
such people as True's Secretary of State, Dean Acheson, and Supreme 
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Court Justice Felix Frankfurter, who had also been a member of the 
Sacco-Vanzetti committee. 

Jackson had a consuming concern for the plight of migrant 
agricultural workers. They were the greatest sufferers, the most 
pitiflul victims of American authoritarianism. He and I wanted the 
Senate to investigate their plight in California. Many farmers from 
the Southwest, having lost their lands to the dust storms, migrated 
to California in search of a meager livelihood only to become the 
most exploited and lowest-paid of Americans. Their lives were bleaker 
than those of the sharecroppers of the South. 

Over Roosevelt's amd LaFollette's opposition, Jackson and I 
lobbied through an additional appropriation for an investigation of 
that horror unforgettably captured in John Steinbeck's monumental 
work » The Crapes of Wrath . One of the many devices we used may help 
explain Richard Nixon's aversion to press conferences. We got the 
late, great Paul Y. Anderson, Washington correspondent of the St. 

Louis Po st-Dispatch , to ask Roosevelt right out if he would support 
an investigation of the deplorable conditions of the Okies and Arkies 
in California. To oppose this was to oppose motherhood and endorse 
sin. Roosevelt had no choice. 

Anderson, it is not irrelevant to note here, played a major 
role in exposing "Teapot Dome," that earlier great political and fi- 
nancial American scandal that also reached into the White House, 

Warren G. Harding’s. 

Success with Jackson in getting the investigation continued 
cost me my job. 

I decided to return to writing. 

Martin Dies was a Texas Congressman with a genuine belief in 
fascism. To him it was the only patriotism. He was Richard Nixon’ s 
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forerunner in "investigating” what he, Nixon, Joe McCarthy and others 
called "unAmerican." This meant Jews, Catholics, labor leaders, 
consumer-interest advocates, the child movie-star, later an ultra- 
conservative, Shirley Temple - anyone to the left of Adolf Hitler, who 
was then already storming across Europe. 

To Dies, all these were "Communists." 

My first book was to have been on Dies and his committee. 

It was thoroughly researched. It included investigations of 
those who might really have been a danger to the country, those of 
the right extreme who were Dies’ supporters and of no interest in his 
" investigation." 

Dies, like Nixon who followed him, was a copier. Dies took up 
where an earlier and more ^responsible investigation by the House of 
Representatives had left off. That one had been chaired by Massachu- 
setts Congressman John McCormack, later Democratic leader of the House. 
His associate and the Congressman who really ran the investigation was 
the New York City Democrat, Samuel Dickstein. I knew both. Dickstein 
was a Jew. 

As Dies canvassed the House corridors in support of his pro- 
ject, he openly promised, "There will not be any Jews on my committee." 
There were not, either. Dies was openly anti-Semitic, covertly fascist. 

In a futile effort to impose some restraints on Dies, the 
liberal California Congressman, Jerry Voorhis, was put on his commit- 
tee. Voorhis, who had inherited wealth, had the cooperative movement 
as his prime interest. He, like his friend Jackson through whom I 
had earlier met him, was anti-Communist to the point of phobia. Nixon 
succeeded to Voorhis* s seat in a way we shall address. Voorhis was an 
ineffectual agonizer. 

My investigation of Dies led to the files of the Clerk of the 
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House of Representatives* The Glerk was also custodian of the records 
required by the Corrupt Practices Act of 1925. This Act also figures 
in The Watergate sfcory. Some of what I resurrected from the official 
oblivion of those unused files was too "hot" for the commercial press. 
When It was not directly related to Dies* X gave it to other writers* 
Father Coughlin was a fascist priest and a political priest of that 
era. He had to file under the Act. I gave all this data to an expert 
in exposing fascism. Jack Spivack. Jack used it in his book. The 
Shrjne of the Silver Dollar . Coughlin, like other fascists, had "re- 
spectable” support. 

The Republican National Committee also filed under this same 
Act. Its records of that anti-Roosevelt day abound in the kind of 
unbelievable connections lack of knowledge of which could make con- 
nections with all the dubious characters of The Watergate hard to 
credit. Of the many fascists who helped it and got paid by it, from 
my old files I refer to one of these many, a count in Gzarist Russia, 
an officer in the imperial army, "Vojd" or leader of a world -wide 
fascist group called the "International Russian Fascist Party," Count 
Anastase A. Vonsiatsky. 

Before emigrating to the United States, Vonsiatsky had been 
chosen head of this fascist party, in Harbin, Manchuria, after which 
he emigrated to Paris. There he met and married an American heiress, 
Marion Ream Stephens, daughter of a Chicago financier. (Estimated 
fortune, $1^0,000,000, a considerable sura for the time of the estimate, 
1922 .) 

i 

After his first formal connection with the Republican National 
Committee, Vonsiatsky' s palatial estafee in the northeast corner of 
Connecticut was raided by the FBI. This followed complaints to the 
Attorney General, later SupremejiCourt Justice and Nazi War Crimes 
Prosecutor, Robert Jackson. 




was 
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Whether or not he was a bona fide Russian count, VoifjLatsky 
a bona fide fascist. He wore a swastika -adorned brown uniform. His 
personal arsenal was known to include 36 army rifles, two cases of 
tear gas, tear-gas guns, innumerable pistols, daggers, knives and 
steel helmets. 

The raid was on May 9, 19i*2. After confessing to being a 
Japanese and G-erman spy, Vonsiatsky was sentenced on June 21 to a 
five-year term for conspiring to commit espionage. All of this, to- 
gether with pictures of the Nazi-outfitted Vonsiatsky and his arsenal, 
was published in the papers of that day. 

So the strange Nixon Watergate characters are not all that new 
to formal, official Republican political operations if they do not 
represent majority Republican Party beliefs. It is that most people 
are like my grandmother, they prefer to forget, there is much they do 
not know, or they just do not understand. 

The country crawled with would-be fuehrers in those days of 
hate-Roosevelt, those days of Hitler's successes. Dies and those who 
followed him, including Nixon, preferred to ignore them while perse- 
cuting those liberals they called "red", their "enemies." 

After I gave the late Drew Pearson a collection of material 
like this, including the connections of these fascists with Dies him- 
self, and Pearson wrote an expose for Look , Dies decided he had to do 
something about me before I completed my book and investigations. As 
a primer for what follows in this book, an encapsulation of that story 
is relevant as it is also part of my credentials for this work. 

It was arranged that one David Dubois Mayne was fed to Jackson 
by way of Pearson. Jackson directed Mayne to me. Mayne was then the 
Washington representative of the Silver Shirts, a native fascist or- 
ganization headed by William Dudley Pelley. (Among the filth he ped- 
dled, Pelley had his own edition of The Protocols . ) Prom Mayne I 
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obtained the Silver Shirts’ Washington files. Only a few of the , 
papers in them, those linking Dies and Pelley, were^ photosta^^^T^ 
fee- certain of their authenticity and that of everything Mayne told 
me, I took a deposition from him. He swore to it before a notary 
public, by coincidence the man who was the office manager of the 
court-reporting firm with which I dealt when I worked for the Senate, 
the same firm that provided the same services to the Senate’s 1973 



Watergate investigation. 

Later, when a Congressman from Michigan, Prank Hook,, referred 
to these Pelley papers in a speech against Dies, Dies launched an 
” investigation” of Jackson and me. Immediately I engaged three 
typists and returned to the files of the Glerlsfc of the House. We 
spent three weeks copying the records of every public penny Dies and 
his committee and staff had spent, some of it personally anc accounted 



for fraudulently. Sure enough, there was Mayne in Dies’ pay! 

Dies was not happy with his inability to get anything from me. 
He would not believe it, preferring his own silly imaginings, but 
there was nothing to get from me. I had done nothing wrong, had done 
what was right, and depute his own dirty tricks, he had been unable 
to trap me into a single careless error in two different hearings. 

So he took a different tack. He had a law passed to get Jack- 
son and me. That law figured in The Watergate hearings of June 28, 
1973. It makes a crime of interfering with the proper processes of 



a Congressional committee. 

Because I had done nothing illegal or improper. Dies used his 
influence to delay the coif irmat ion to a federal judgeship of David 
Pine, the United States Attorney for the District of Columbia. Pine 
was a fine man I knew from having helped him in a prosecution of one 
of the Harlan County gun-thugs. Pine’s nickname for me was "Affidavit 
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Face.” The man in actual charge of the grand jury was Pine’s then 
assistant, later successor and still later himself a federal judge, 
then chief judge, Edward Curran. By another coincidence, just before 
he retired. Judge Curran awarded me an almost unheard-of "summary 
judgment" against the Department of Justice in one of my "Freedom of 
Information" lawsuits for evidence officially suppressed. A number 
of official figures in The Watergate story were involved in this 
litigation. It told me much about them. 

Curran did not handle most of my many and nerve-racking ap- 
pearances before the grand jury. Pine assigned still another Assist- 
ant United States Attorney, Ed Fihelly, who was later war-crimes 
prosecutor in Tokyo. He and I fought hard for that grand jury. Had 
I not taken it away from him, no easy accomplishment, I would have 
been indicted. Instead, Mayne was and the Assistant U. S. Attorney 
was so persuaded of my innocence and of the evil Dies created that 
he gave me proof he considered 1 might later need for my protection 
should another effort be made to frame me. 

Dies was forced into the unhappy position of having to inter- 
cede publicly for his pu*>J>et Mayne to keep him out of jail. There 
was a deal for a two-year suspended sentence. First in the Alger 
Hiss case and later in The Watergate, Nixon found himself in a posi- 
tion not unlike that of his predecessor Dies. 

The effort of the fascist Dies to get Jackson and me, begin- 
ning with entrapment, phony ’hearings" and lying press releases - 
Dies did not dare hold these hearings in public - was a manifestation 
of American fascism. The passing of the law to attempt to legiti- 
matize the patently illegal was also fascistic. 

So was what the FBI tried to do to me. The two agents who 
then interviewed me showed a different face of the Bureau than the 
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one I had seen on those fin« men who only a few years earlier had been 
my friends in Kentucky. These two actually refused to permit me to 
leave their office in which, in effect, they held me prisoner, unless 
I signed a false statement that would have incriminated me. When af- 
ter hours they could not get my signature, they had little choice but 

to let me call a lawyer. That ended this second attempt at entrapment, 
JLw 

an ev» a not uncommon in "law enforcement" in the United States. 

But had I not had the foresight to get Mayne to execute an affi- 
davit and had I not had the courage to hold out against official pres- 
sures and wrongdoing, I would have been the victim of a "crime" not 
committed. I had already been Dies' victim. I would have been unjustly 
indicted, perhaps convicted, of a nonexistent crime. Instead, Mayne 
was convicted of forging and false pretense and Dies was further exposed. 

Dies was, in fact, forced to produce Pelley as a witness at a 
sham hearing. That hearing was designed to cover up Dies, not expose 
Pelley and his fascism. I had and Dies knew I had the Washington Sil- 
vershirt files. Dies did not want them. He neither asked for them 
nor subpenaed them. Because he had no interest in them, I loaned them 
to the FBI despite its effort to frame me for political reasons. When 
they were returned, some were missing. Experience in and with govern- 
ment suggested this might happen, so these pages were earlier made 
available to Spivack, who did report on them. If in a minor leftwing 
magazine, it did make a record that could be retrieved in the future. 

These papers reported meetings in the office of a far-right 
Republican, Congressman Thorkelson of Montana, meetings at which a 
fascist putsch was planned. The "man on the white horse" was the most 
powerful military man of that day. He was to use the military to 
throw Roosevelt out. Instead of this fascist overthrow, his quiet 
retirement followed FBI receipt of that part of the Silvershirt fi&es 
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in which. Nixon's forerunner had no interest in his "investigation" of 
the "UnAmerican. " 

The Thorkelson-Silver shirt ^military plot was not the only one 
of that era. Dicks tein investigated an earlier one. Whether or not 
it could have succeeded, it failed because of a serious mis judgment . 

All Democrats are not liberal and all Republicans are not con- 
servative in the United States whe4o political parties, unlike those 
of Europe, are not ideological. All FBI agents are not reactionary, 
as the Me Inerney case shows. Neither are all generals authoritarians. 

Retired Marine Corps General Smedley Darlington Butler had 
twice won the Congressional Medal of Honor. At the time of this plot 
he was chief of police of Philadelphia. He was also what the plotters 
did not know, a believer in representative society. He had as a 
trusted friend a newspaper reporter, Paul Comly French, from whom I 
learned some of the details of that plot not disclosed in the investi- 
gation. 

As with Thorkelson's general, there is no need to embarrass 
the innocent descendants of the Wall Streeter who conceived this fas- 
cist revolution. As Huey Long later said, American fascism wraj^Sfb it- 
self in the American flag. This financier did that. His associates 
and he were in what they called The American Liberty League. It was 
an extremist outfit funded by the wealthiest and dedicated to ousting^ 
Roosevelt by whatever means. 

(The widow of the man who managed it, Jouett Shouse, was to 
find, during the 1972 elections, that her name was used without her 
authorization in politically libelous ads clandestinely written and 
paid for with illegally collected and spent campaign money by some 
of Nixon's closest associates.) 

These leaders of the financial community believed all generals 
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are authoritarians , so they assumed Butler would be their unquestion- 
ing tool. They actually planned for him to lead a.n army on Washing- 
ton, astride a white horse. Instead, he and French exposed them. 

There is a coincidence to which no significance need attach. 

It does, however, indicate the kind of Congressmen assigned to inves- 
tigations of UnAmericanism. " The bond house from which this putsch- 
ist leader came is now known as Paine, Webber. A few years after the 
Butler affair, it sent to the Congress a man calling himself J. Par- 
nell Thomas. His right name was Feeney. He was Nixon’s associate 
on that UnAmerican committee. Feeney-Thomas did not belong in Cong- 
ress. He belonged in jail as a common crook, and that was his destiny 

Hitler's imitators did not establish a fascist state in the 
United States. It was not because they did not try. Hitler's method 
cannot work here . 

All of this put me deep in debt, forcing me to lay aside the 
book on Dies for writing from which I could exist. It was investiga- 
tive reporting that exposed other aspects of American fascism. I be- 
came an expert on Hitler’s cartels and their American partners. The 
result was a definitive series of magazine articles that won praises 
from the White House, the Cabinet, Congress, even from FBI Chief Hoover. 

I gave the documentation of all my work to the Department of 
Justice, to the division then headed by Thurman Arnold. A number of 
indictments and the taking over of Nazi industrial "fronts" in the 
United States followed. I also became an unpaid agent of British in- 
telligence. The United States was not then at war. 

One of these exposes came to involve a Congressman. Later, 
after The Watergate became the great sensation, he was an early and 
cpntinuing Nixon apologist in the Senate. 
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She company X exposed, Rohm & Haas, of Philadelphia, and its 
subsidiary. Resinous Products, controlled the rights to the patents 
for plexiglas in the United States. My investigations yielded all 
the assignments of these patents from the German principal, all the 
conditions of those assignments, and the uses and misuses to which 
they were put, all to the detriment of preparedness and to Hitler's 
benefit - and for considerable profit. I also had what amounted to 
a confession from one of the board of directors. Prior to publica- 
tion of the story, I offered a chance to disprove the evidence to the 
secretary of the corporation, a native-born Yankee. He gave me a few 



plexiglas trinkets but no disproof. 

Owner of the magazine, later Nixon’s Ambassador to the Court 
of St. James, was Walter Annenberg. He immediately felt financial 
pressures. Coinciding with this the editor, later organizer of what 
was known as "Eggheads for Eisenhower," still later manager of the 
National Symphony Orchestra, received an "invitation" to appear with 
me before the Patents Committee of the House of Representatives. I 
knew too much about politicians and about that particular committee 
chairman to walk into this unprepared. Another member of that com- 
mittee was a friend of mine, John Coffee, from the State of Washing- 
ton. I asked John to attend that also-secret session. He did. 

Also there was the man who is today and for some years has been 
the Republican leader in the Senate, Hugh Scott. Scott had been, he 
said, Philadelphia's district attorney. He was then a Congressman. 

He was not long in disclosing, by the most prejudicial kind of ques- 



tioning, and manner, that his interest was in shielding the Phila- 
delphia corporations. 

However, once again the nature of my testimony was such that 

this committee did not dare print it. There was no possible doubt 
about the fact. It was not long before the government "vested" or 
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took control of the corporations for the duration of the war. 

Corporations, then as now, finance campaigns and elections, 
not writers. 

Here there was another coincidence in this secret hearing that 
was never published, a hearing rather transparently contrived to help 
the exposed corporation. Brien McMahon had gone into private prac- 
tice. He represented Rohm & Haas. This was before he ran for the 
Senate from Connecticut as the protege of Attorney General Homer 
Stille Cummings, a man who also figures in the story that follows. 
Walter Gallagher, who had been one of the Justice Department lawyers 
in the Kentucky case and was in Brien' s firm, represented the corpora 
tion at the hearing. 

(If it seems odd that the liberal McMahon could represent a 
Nazi corporation, the Constitution guarantees all, individuals and 
corporations, the right to counsel. Lawyers need not be sympathetic 
to their clients. Lawyers do tend to be less unsympathetic toward 
richer clients who can and do pay larger fees. In contrast to the 
liberal McMahon and his practice, when conservative Catholic and 
former FBI agent Jim Mclnerney went into private practice, he de- 
fended government employees accused of "disloyalty." Part of my 
education about lawyers was a shock. Once Dies came after Jackson 
and me, Jackson asked his great and good friend, the "liberal" Ache- 
son, later President Harry Truman's hawkish Secretary of State, to 
represent us. Acheson refusjfc/to permit anyone in his large and 
prestigious law firm, Covington & Burling, to take the case of his 
innocent friend who could have committed no crime. Drew Pearson 
was more the friend. He asked his law firm to represent us and the 
dignified, conservative Edgar Turlington did.) 

While the testimony was never made public, carefully selected 




excerpts that tended to exculpate the company were made into a special 
mailing by the company. According to those in the Department of Jus- 
tice with whom I worked, it was sent to those with whom the company 
did business. 

This, not what is taught in school, is the way government 
really works. And this is what political pressures can accomplish. 

It is also another face of American authoritarianism. Imagine some- 
thing like this just before Pearl Harbor, when there were no longer 
any secrets about Hitler, when he had made so large a start in his 
unprecedented slaughtering - after he had butchered and battered the 
low countries. Central Surope, Prance and much of Scandinavia i This 
is the way polxtics can work as it is the way politicians can get 
ahead . 

This past and the servants of Ameriform fascism were not to 
leave me alone. 

After Pearl Harbor I became a soldier, eventually assigned 
to the Office of Strategis Services, forerunner of the Central In- 
telligence Agency. 
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Awaiting me there after security investigation "cleared" me 
was an unusual assignment for a new man in a spookery. In the shop 
it was known as The Paris case." Pour hrave enlisted men, volun- 
teers for OSS and for an almost certain-death, behind-Nazi-lines 
parachute drop, had been in a brawl with the Washington military po- 
lice, on whom they had inflicted severe physical damage. Our four 
had been convicted and that conviction had been sustained through all 
the channels of military justice. "Wild Bill" Donovan, the Republi- 
can lawyer turned general and OSS commander, believed justice had not 
been done. He wanted me, his greenest hand, to prove his belief. 

In six weeks, six weeks in which I went nowhere except inside 
OSS, the job was done and those four men walked free. It was a sim- 
ple job I recall here because it shows that the law and justice can 
fail and do when there is animus and when the best lawyers fail, as 
they also do. (One of the OSS lawyers then, another Donovan, is the 
man who later persuaded the Russians to swap their spy. Colonel 
Rudolph Abel, for our U-2 jockey, Francis Gary Powers, and who nego- 
tiated with Castro for the release of the Bay of Pigs captives. The 
most famous of OSS lawyers was not working as a lawyer. Arthur Gold- 
berg, later to be President Kennedy's Secretary of Labor, was first a 
Supreme Court Justice and then ambassador to the United Nations under 
Lyndon Johnson.) 

The Paris case teaches that the evidence must be put together 
correctly and used correctly. All of it was in the files. I added 
nothing new. All I did was reassemble it. To me this was a very sim- 
ple thing, but none of the able OSS lawyers had done it. If the flaws 
were detected by fliose handling the appeals, they were not corrected. 
Misused by the prosecution, the truth was made to lie. A good clerk 
could have made truth prevail. But there was no good clerk. Only 
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overly busy good lawyers. 

Lawyers have their professional equivalent of the doctors' 
syndrome, protecting each other. As it is almost impossible to get 
one doctor to testify against another in a medical malpractice suit, 
so also is it exceptional when a lawyer attributes professional fail- 
ings to another lawyer. It hides professional shortcomings. It is 
alleged to be in the interest of the professions and public confidence 
in the professions, but it in fact keeps the bell from tolling for 
amy lawyer or doctor who has failed in his trust and further victim- 
izes the already victimized. Had it not been for this lawyers* syn- 
drome at every stage of this Paris case, a different assignment would 
have awaited me for that miscarriage of justice would not have been 
committed, that frame-up would not have succeeded. 

And the professional policeman and commiss ioned Army officer 
who was responsible for this framing and other wrongful acts would 
not have felt he had no choice but suicide. 

There is pertinence in this in all aspects of The Watergate 

case|from its outset. 

To a lesser degree, the press suffers a similar malady. When 
it finds in looking backward that it failed in its professional ob- 
ligations, did not report what it should have or as it should have, 
it tends to downplay subsequent developments. 

This opening, unpublicized spectacular seems to have given me 
a reputation that led to all sorts of odd assignments being bounced 
to me, including from the boys of the black arts. Memory dims after 
thirty years, but I cannot remember one of these many that was at 
a ]_^ difficult. In each case the problem existed because analysis of 
the problem failed. In most instances that happened because the 
thinking was too complicated. 
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One example, a job that came originally from the White House 
with a deadline that gave me ij.8 hours only, was child's play. No- 
body had thought of the simple answer. 

There were about a dozen merchant ships that our government 
had taken over in American ports, believing their "neutral" owner was 
a covert Nazi. He demanded their return or payment for them. 

Well, he was a Nazi. It required of me one phone call, a walk 
of eight blocks and about two hours poring over the records nobody 
had thought of in the one source that above all should have been con- 
sulted and was not. 

People, including the very brightest, tend to ignore the simple 
and the obvious. It is the essence of good analysis not to ignore the 
obvious, not to complicate a problem needlessly. 

The war was not yet over when, in the materials that passed 
through my hands, it became obvious that the military and the diplo- 
mats were looking past victory in Europe. The "red" scare that has 
dominated every act of every government since then, the policy that 
has guaranteed indebtedness of unborn generations far into the future 
and made enormous fortunes for a few at the cost of the many, was well 
started before VE day. Redundant evidence of it passed through my 
hands, so there must have been an inconceivable amount about which so 
many of us were silent. (By law, we were subject to severe penalties 
if we disclosed any secrets.) This began while the Russians were bear 
ing the brunt of the fighting, sustaining the heaviest casualties. 

That the German armies held out as long as they did still seems 

impossible. When the destruction of Germany became s possibility. 

Hitler's bureaucrats began to hide their more delicate files in all 

kinds of out-of-the-way places. One I remember is a salt mine at 

Harburg. These files were prime intelligence targets. Many, after 
capture, passed through my hands. This included reports and memos 
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about them. 

Pear of the Russians by the United States military was so 
great, desire to use Nazis against the Russians after the Nazis were 
defeated was so strong, that our army actually destroyed important 
German files captured in territory that was slated to be under Rus- 
sian occupation if it lias not possible to remove them before the Rus- 
sians arrived# Through this one military policy countless Nazi 
criminals escaped retribution. Others did by joining this new 
"crusade." 

Then the military started lying about what had been captured 
to keep civilians in government from using this intelligence. Or, to 
protect Nazis, to protect the enemies the military planned to use, 
with blackmail if necessary. 

Once when my aging grandmother was ill I had a few days off 
to visit her. I had hardly gotten there when I received a call 
telling me that the Director of Intelligence for the State Department 
wanted to see me. I returned to Washington immediately. His office 
was in the building that figures much in the story of The Watergate. 

It is of Civil War vintage. Today it is the Executive Office Build- 
ing. Those of the President's personal staff not in the White House 
have offices there. Nixon, who seems to prefer any other place to 
the White House, also has a suite in it. (And directly across the 
street are new commercial office buildings that also are part of The 
Watergate story, 1700 and 1701 Pennsylvania Avenue, NW.) 

The director of intelligence for United States diplomats and 
diplomacy simply could not get from the military some captured intel- 
ligence so essential for all State Department functioning, for policy 
decisions, for action. The military blandly denied to him that what 
he souf^had been captured. In those days I had an almost photographic 
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memory. I gave him the proofs he wanted and needed. I do not know 
what ensued. There is little reason to believe the military did not 
thereafter withhold from the civilians in government whatever the 
military wanted to withhold. 

This is not to say that the civilians were uniformly pure, only 
dedicated. They were not. They also withheld information when it 
suited their purposes, as civilians do to{|ay. Most hewed the red- 
scare policy line. 

One example that comes to mind is from captured Italian docu- 
ments that also crossed my desk. The Niwaraguan dictator. General 
Samoza - his sun succeeded him as dictator and he, too, figures in 
The Watergate's periphery - had called in the Italian ambassador and 
asked that II Duce tell Samoza how to follow the ways of the Italian 
fascist tyrant. One would have thought that this could have been used 
to restore democracy to Nicaragua. But no, support of the tyrant 
against the red demons was more important to United States policy than 
freedom or a decent life for Nicaraguans. 

Other essential captured Italian intelligence materials ^suf- 
fered the same fate as did the German materials. ST)|th Italy, there 
seems to have been an added purpose, to facilitate the penetration of 
Italian industry for American ownership. 

As with The Watergate, where government withheld so much vital 
information, there is an Italian parallel here recalled to help the 
reader's evaluation of the way in which government works. 

When Italian partisans captured Mussolini and his mistress, 
both soon strung by their toes, they also captured numerous suitcases 
that held Mussolini's personal records, stockholdings, things like 
that. Trusting Americans, they turned this prime intelligence over 
tp otar forces. I was not alone in tracing the microfilms of Musso- 
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lini*s records to the Pentagon. An economist of French birth, in 
economic-warfare intelligence, duplicated it. Neither he nor I was 
ever able to examine this intelligence. Me could not, in fact, get 
an admission of what could prove that the microfilm had reached the 
Pentagon. 

To United States policy-makers, it was more important to pro- 
tect the fascists of all nations so they could be used in the struggle 
against Russia then being prepared for. That the Soviet Union had 
been devastated to the point where it could not dream of launching any 
kind of war was immaterial. Vast areas of the Soviet heartland were 
wasteland. Estimates of human losses at that time were about 
20,000,000. But despite what had been Roosevelt’s policy, once he 
was dead an anti-Soviet policy had been secretly arrived at and what- 
ever seemed expedient to foster it was done. If this meant protecting 
the enemy, the enemy was protected. 

It happened outside Europe, too, with more than Nicaragua. 
Argentina is another case. 

Peron, today the hero of those he called ’’the shirtless ones," 
was a military dictator during World War II. He was helped by Nazis 
who dominated Argentine industry and exerted considerable influence 
in military and political circles. We had two different projects: 
to prepare studies of Nazi influence in Argentina and on Peron. I was 
part of both. The first was just before FDR died, the second was for 
use at the organizational meeting of the United Nations, in San 
Francisco. 

For the first, because of my experiences investigating Nazi 
cartels, I was assigned to the economic part. The complete study was 
to be used at a Western Hemisphere conference in Chapultepec, Mexico, 
in advance of the coming establishing of the United Nations. Between 




31 

the time the study was started and the time it was completed, FDR's 
death intervening, policy had changed. The Soviet Union became the 
secret enemy. 

The United States delegation at Ohapultepec was headed by New 
York Governor Nelson Rockefeller, then an Undersecretary of State. 

The study was never used. Argentina's dictatorship was sud- 
denly in favor again, to become part of the anti-Soviet bloc being 
built . 

With the end of the war in Eurppe, when the study was redone, 

I was initially in charge of the military aspects. As I had time to 
think it over, I came to believe thaii with the altered world situation, 
use of such a study was bad Unftsd States policy. I believed that pub- 
lic use would result in a Latin American clamor about Yankee imperial- 
ism. So when my view was not accepted, in the ancient tradition of 
public service, I asked to be relieved of the assignment and I was. 

Had I not been, it would have been incumbent upon me to resign. This 
is the requirement of integrity and an obligation owed the people who, 
through their government, are the public servant's employer. 

(Of the many people with knowledge of it, not one resigned 
rather than be part of The Watergate cover-up. From clerks to cabi- 
net officers they remained silent - and held their jobs. For some of 
these silence was a federal crime, but nobody expected Nixon, the 
beneficiary, to launch any prosecutions.) 

The second study was released as a "Blue Book.” It was, in- 
deed, greeted with cries of "Yankee imperialism," most of all by the 
Communist parties in Latin America. The criticism was justified. 

United States policy was self -destructive. 

This national policy aimed internationally against the Soviet 
Union had domestic concomitants. President Harry Truman started a 
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"loyalty” program, an official domestic-intelligence operation aimed 
at government employees. When in 1969 Republican Richard Nixon se- 
cretly started his own domestic intelligence, spying against Americans, 
he was not the initiator. He copied in a larger scope what the Demo- 
crat, Truman, had begun before World War II had come to an end. And 
when Richard Nixon built a political .career on nothing but red phobia, 
he was not only parroting Democrat Martin Dies. He was exploiting for 
personal gain and for domestic purposes exactly what national policy 
was doing internationally. 

Even the FBI was part of it. Among the first Nazi archives 
captured, before military interception of them began, there was much 
incriminating information about native American Nazis. This included 
hundreds of their letters to Germany. When I received these things, 

I phoned the FBI, to give it copies. It could not have been more in- 
different. It worried about "reds," mostly imagined, not fascists. 
Hoover was perhaps the first important man in the United States gov- 
ernment to be controlled by fear of what he regarded as "Communist." 

Most FBI agents at the time of The Watergate were Hoover's 
selectees, those Hoover trained and indoctrinated. The stamp of his 
red-tinged mind is on everything FBI I have ever seen, thousands upon 
thousands of FBI reports and other documents. (I have so many thous- 
ands of pages of these reports there are about 2,000 I have not yet 
had time to read . ) 

Most of my work in recent years has been a study of the assas- 
sination of President Kennedy. This means I studied the FBI, for it 
did most of the investigating. That investigating was dominated by 
two things: supporting the preconception of the singular guilt of 

the accused Lee Harvey Oswald; and protecting the FBI and Hoover against 
criticism. Truth was the first casualty. Policy - that a lone. 
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alienated "red" had done the impossible -was the central consideration. 

As an investigator I have interviewed witness after witness who 
had been interviewed by the FBI and not asked necessary and obvious 
questions, or whose statements are not fully or fairly represented in 
the FBI reports. Witnesses do not see what the FBI reports, so they 
are unaware of how their information or they themselves are represented 
Some to whom I have given copies were astounded. 

Despite some 2j?, 000 FBI interviews (averaging only a sjr>gi a 
length as reported!), many of the essential witnesses were 
never interviewed. Those ignored by the FBI include the Chief Crimi- 
nal Deputy Sheriff of Dallas County, Texas, where the crime was com- 
mitted. Yet he is the man who, among many other duties, immediately 
took control of all the known photographs of the assassination and the 
scene of the crime, of which there were thousands. 

The FBI has four easy ways of controlling what investigations 
produce. They do not ask the right and necessary questions so they 
do not get the right and necessary answers. They do not interview the 
right witnesses, so they av©id unwanted evidence. They do not report 
what is inconsistent with predetermined conclusions, so nobody else 
in the bureaucracy knows it. And if for their own purposes the "raw” 
reports must include unwanted evidence, they then "summarize" the re- 
ports for distribution, omitting what they want to keep secret. 

All these things were done in the investigation of the JFK as- 
sassination. They were faithfully duplicated in The Watergate. 

Shakespeare's words in the fourti act of All's Well That Ends 
Well are appropriates 

'Tis not the many oaths that make the truth. 

But the plain, simple vow that is vow'd true. 

It is not the statistics that establish truth, or even wstab- 




lisn that the FBI conducted what can honestly be called an investiga- 
tion, in the JFK assassination or in She Watergate investigation. 

With Nixon's troubles, his attorney general resorted to the 
Hooverian device, citing the alleged number of agents on the case and 
the alleged number of reports and interviews, "truth" by statistics. 
From the initial boast of llj.,000 FBI man-hours in 53 of the 59 field 
offices in which 1,500 pe^ople were interviewed, by the time he tes- 
tified before the Senate in early August of 1973, this was inflated 
to more than 200,000 man-hours. 

But he did not vow the plain, simple truth. He could not. 
Instead, he quit. 

This was his one honorable act, as we shall see. 

As Shakespeare's wisdom is relevant to understanding, so also 
are other writers of the past, particularly those I found pertinent 
in the JFK work. In Alice In Wonderland , things are other than they 
are said to be. 

In ?ke Purloined Letter , the missing letter cannot be found 
because it is out in the open, unhidden. 

And in George Orwell, especially 198 1|. and The Animal Farm, 

Lee Harvey Oswald's favorite book, there is understanding of govern- 
ments and of authoritarianism, wherever it appears. Orwell meant to 
include more than fascism. In practice, his 198 Ij. seems to be even 
more the Nixonian bible than it had been that of the assassination 
investigators . 

When the |*BI and its parent, the Department of Justice, sup- 
pressed what the law describes as "public information," information 
that cannot legally be withheld from the people, I began a series of 
suits under the law to obtain this suppressed information. Neither 
the FBI nor the Department of Justice, nor, in fact, the entire execu- 
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tive branch, of the government, really believes in the fundamental 
principle of a free society, the right of the people to know how the 
government operates. As that is clear with the political assassina- 
tions, so also is it clear with The Watergate. Those who suppressed 
this public information when I sought it figure in some instances 
prominently in The Watergate, as shall become clear. The same of- 
ficials engaged in criminal activity in both cases. 

If there is no doubt about the professional competence of the 
FBI, there is also no doubt that policy is its first consideration. 
There likewise is no doubt that politics, in the broad, nonparty 
sense, dominates what the FBI does and does not do in what it regards 
as political cases. If this requires perjury, which is a crime, then 
perjury is committed. One of a number of instances in my lawsuits is 
before the federal courts as of the day of this writing. It will go 
to the Supreme Court - Nixon's Supreme Court - for he appointed four 
of the nine Justices, including the Chief Justice, enough to control 
it in most decisions. 

Federal criminality is not the invention of Richard Nixon. It 
is and has been the federal way when federal secrecy could hide fed- 
eral criminality. As I wrote John Mitchell, an important indicted 
Watergate personality, when he was still the Attorney General of the 
United States, "Who prosecutes the prosecutor" when the prosecutor 
commits crimes? Mitchell did not answer. Instead, he went on to 
commit The Watergate crimes then secretly begun. His protected 
prosecutors followed suit, committing more crimes, secure in the be- 
lief they would not be punished and knowing they served anti-democratic 
purposes, that they were, in fact, deeply subversive. 

Whatever had to be done and could be done to hide these crimes 
was done, as long as it could be done. Official lying, official hid- 
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ing, and official misrepresentation never ended with The Watergate. 

It was not Richard Nixon's future alone that depended upon these things 
being done. Those of all involved in any way in the crimes or in the 
covering-up depended on there being no end to covering up. 

It is so clear that these federal crimes and dishonesties are 
not Nixon's invention that, when Lyndon Johnson was President, I 
titled the series of books on the JFK assassination Whitewabh . The 
second of the series, completed almost years before The Watergate 

arrests, charged in the subtitle that the FBI had covered up. 

Rather is Nixon the beneficiary of these crimes and dishonesties 
as well as the President who personally participated in them and de- 
veloped them as all his predecessors had not been able to. 
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received, leaves no doubt that trust is not warranted. If this can 
be alleged against most presidents, the difference in degree of justi- 
fication is beyond measuring. 

When all the institutions of government fail in time of crisis, 
free society’s last hopes are the press and the people. 

The press includes all writers, individuals without influence 
and power, of whom I am one, and such major institutions as The Wash - 
ington Post . Without the dedication and perseverance of the Post 
against the most vicious Nixonian attacks, it is doubtful that what 
has become known would or could have been known - ever. 

But as there are limitations upon the individual writer, so 
also are there limitations upon major newspapers, limitations wealth 
and power cannot overcome. One is the tradition of newspapering, which 
requires the reporting of official lies without calling them what they 
are, lies. Another is the pressing, daily need to meet deadlines. Each 
edition must go to press at a predetermined time. Still another is in- 
debtedness to sources, those who from principle or, as seems pertinent, 
lack of principle, supply that which newspapers report. Biting the 
feeding hand is never easy. It is often unwise. 

Newspapers, by their nature and from tradition, cannot give con- 
text to stories of the complexity of The Watergate. Context, without 
which there eannot be full understanding, requires the length and uni- 
tary nature of a book. 

More than a year after The Watergate had become daily front-page 
news, no single book - not even an irresponsible book - had appeared. 
This is easily understood, for after a year, it was still what in 
journalism is known as a "breaking story." The end was far in the fu- 
ture, not within sight or estimation. 

Contracts were made for "instant books" and soon canceled when 
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the "breaking story” problem seemed insurmountable . 

Yet the working of representative societies requires that the 
people be informed, informed in a way thabfaakes understanding possible. 
Without this there can be no true freedom and there is, inevitably, 
authoritarianism. 

The use of the plural, "societies,” is not accidental. With 
the power and influence of the United States, particularly with a 
Richard Nixon fingering the triggers of more than nuclear extermina- 
tion, all the people of all countries should know and understand what 
has happened in the United States and what it can mean to them as well 
as to the people of the United States. 

Richard Nixon became a besieged and desperate man, yet a man 
in a position to unleash the most awesome powers, literally and figur- 
atively, militarily, economically and politically. 

There can be no doubt that every intelligence agency of every 
country in the world made and makes the most comprehensive estimates 
and studies of what The Watergate represents and what its potential 
is and can be. This is the true function of intelligence, an essen- 
tial function of all governments. 

Each government, regardless of its form and policies, must 
first understand fend then decide these meanings for itself. Each 
made initial determinations, each is constantly updating them, and each 
will continue to. None will or can ignore this, historically, jour- 
nalistically and politically the greatest story in United States 
history. 

It all begins with the intelligence analyst. 

From spy thrillers and from the sensations of the daily press, 
there has come a popular misconception, that spies are the essence 
of intelligence. Spooks, one of whom is central in The Watergate, 




39 



foster this fiction. In so doing they justify themselves and caress 
their egos. But it is fiction. 

The heart and soul of intelligence is analysis, not spooking. 

And analysis is, or at least in ray day was, at least ninety percent 

based on readily available information that was first collected and 
then properly interpreted. 

Many if not most of the world’s current troubles, for the west- 
ern nations from the Soviet Union all the way around to Southeast Asia, 
can be laid directly at the feet of the spooks and their departments 
of dirty tricks. As this relates to the CIA, one of the best exposes 
is by two eminent United States reporters, David Wise and Thomas B. 
Ross, their book titled The Invisible Government . 

Prom individual assassinations to the overthrow of undesired 
governments and including raising, equipping, paying and directing 
private armies, there is no real limit on the department of dirty 
tricks. The CIA is so structured that it is impossible. 

Do not believe the lies. Assassinations are committed. Agents 
are^ trained for this. Primitive as OSS was compared with the CIA, we 
had printed texts showing how to commit assassinations. We taught it, 
sometimes calling it ’’self-defense. ” We had crooks and murderers to 
teach and practice these and other ’’black’’ arts. 

A planned assassination of a head of state is part of The Water- 
gate story. The would-be assassin was in the White House. It will be 
told in what follows. 

Government overthrows, also part of The Watergate story, will 
be recounted. 

So it seems that the best if not the only way to tell the story 
of The Watergate and give it the mind-boggling meaning and understanding 
is to do it as an intelligence analyst would, in the form of a book but 
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in the manner of the analyst. 

Often, almost invariably to begin with, the analyst must make 
tentative conclusions based on limited and inadequate information. 

This neither validates nor invalidates his tentative e occlusions. He 
has no choice until all the facts are available. 

In doing his work, the analyst must discard what seems not to 
be essential when there is a plethora of information. He must also 
evaluate, deciding what is or appears to be true or false and what is 
or appears to be relevant or irrelevant. 

Because The Watergate is the largest and the most complex story 
in peacetime history, there is more to evaluate, more to discard. And, 
of course, more chance for error. 

The less his error, the better the analyst. But perfection is 
not a state of man. The analyst can only strive and hope to avoid 
error. 

The end product of his work is what it means to those above him. 

With the writer of nonfiction, the end is the meaning his work 
gives to his fellows. 

It is for this that the writer labors. 

And hopes. 

The fact is that in preparing to write this book, I did not 
my 

once leave/hame for personal investigations, as an intelligence analyst 
would not be leaving his desk. Personal investigations could have 
added more undisclosed fact. Neither the official investigations, of 
which there were many, nor the unofficial^ones of the press were in 
any sense thorough and complete. With the press this can be justi- 
fied because of the extraordinary extra drain on staffs a story of 
this magnitude and complexity imposes. For the official investiga- 
: ti fnnr i jffowM i 




41 



tions, I neither find nor offer excuse. 

To give meaning and context to that long series of crimes 
against society and any rational concept of freedom that has come to 
be known as The Watergate, it is not necessary for a writer to dig 
up new fact, although I have. His task is too great with the existing 
and available fact. What is publicly available is too extensive for 
any single work, no matter how it might stretch covers. 

It was not at all difficult to anticipate developments, posi- 
tions the principals would take, even the words the President would 
speak before he uttered them. Before I decided to write this book, 

•my notes did these things with regularity and high accuracy. While 
I was writing it, as the Senate's hearings were held and as Nixon re- 
acted to them, it was possible to read his mind, his tactics and his 
grand strategy with ease. Some passages were actually written in ad- 
vance of the fact. This was not an idle vanity or an intellectual 
indulgence. Writers make notes for their own use and a careful ana- 
lyst checks his own work, which is analysis. One way of doing this is 

to record the anticipation. If it does not come to pass, or if^hen 
it does he is in error, he knows his thinking was faulty. 

For an old Nixon watcher, one with analytical experience, 
especially one who has studied official dishonesty and the unwritten 
dictionary, official semantics, this part was in no sense difficult. 

To record a high degree of accuracy is not to boast. It is, rather, 
another way of saying how tragic it is that, after a year, no real 
effort was made to put it all together. This was not done in any 

book, magazine, newspaper or radio or TV show or series of shows of 

which I know. The people need help in putting it all together, else 
representative society cannot function and freedom as we have known 
it cannot endure. Putting it all together and doing what he can to 




help freedom endure are both obligations of the writer. 



The nonfiction writer owes self -disclosure to his readers. In order 
to evaluate his work, the reader must be able to evaluate the writer, 
to have some conception of his beliefs. Only an intellectual eunuch 
can hold no beliefs. Some of mine are already disclosed. In advance 
of the main text, the reader is entitled to know the doctrin^e with 
which I begin. 

My belief can be encapsulated as devotion to representative 
society and to individual freedom that is limited by the rights of 
others only. 

The sensational crime of the Nixonian burglarizing of Demo- 
cratic headquarters was neatly and succinfetly described by a retired 

P. 

newspaperman friend, James^ White, as the single boil that burst. 

(Jim and Jenifer White have been helpful in many ways.) 

The break-in is not the infection. Rather was it the disgust- 
ing ooze of corruption most of which remained hidden, spreading the 
infection, the infection that could be fatal. 

The Nixonian apologist, hawkish columnist Joseph Alsop, calls 
The Watergate ’’the horror." £±k s Himself part of it, John Mitchell 
described other crimes as "the White House horrors." Like so many 
others, including "liberal” Establishmentarians, Alsop pretends the 
caught crime and the consequent covering-up are all there really is, 
a regrettable combination of stupidity and blundering of which the 

President himself is the victim. 

Horror The Watergate certainly is. Were it no more than what 
was detected at about 2 a.m. June 17 , 1972 , it would still be one of 
the most genuiraLy subversive crimes. 

However, the unequaled crime and the unequaled danger, the 
permeating, deadly infection for which there is no readily available 
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political wonder drug, is that of which this break-in is only a small, 
if incredible, part. 

The greatest danger, the infection from which there was this 
slight ooze, is the totality of the corruption of the Constitution, 
the law and the machinery of government by and for the Executive. 

This infection is a uniquely American variant of the disease 
that in Germany was called Nazism, in Ital^fascism. 

Here the first sign of infection was the small proportion of 
pus from that single burst boil. In those other lands, the native 
variants erupted like volcanos, with great power, violence and viru- 
lence. 

Cancers are like this. Some come undetected, grow fast and kill 
rapidly. Others grow slowly. If they are excised in time, the body 

t 

may heal and survive, sometimes stronger and healt^er for it. 

Do we have the surgeons and the skills? The question is un- 
answered . 

Since Hiroshima, no infection in the United States does not 
threaten to spread infection to the rest of the world. This single 
burst boil does threaten all of mankind with its infection. The car- 
rier is the main threat. The disease is a new one, the mutation of 
many old ones. At this writing the fever has not broken, the height 
of the crisis has not been reached, and there is no doctor who can be 
certain of cure or who can with certainty forecast the end. 



